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THIS STARTS THE STORY

Fleda Druse, daughter of (inbriel
Druse, shoots in n canoe the wild

Carillon Hnpld on the Sagalne
Tiver, xxherc it flowi between the
towns of Mnnitoii and Lebanon in

the Canadian northwest. She is on

the verge of losing licr life in the
whirlpools below when she is resetted

by Mnx Ingolby, a tinimoier. con

tractor and manager of groat inter-

ests, who litis come to Lebanon to

amalgamate the lailioaiK unite the
two towns and make them the renter
of commerce in the xxostcrn north
On shore she is insulted bv l'elix
Marchand, sou of Hector Miirrhnud.
capitalist ot Manitott. Ingolby nt
tacks Marchand, who vows revenge

There arrives .lothro I'nwo. who

claims that he anil Fledn were mar
ried when children, according to the
custom of their laces in their native
lands. Kleil.i rejects him.

X1 1IKRK IT CONTIM-K-

shrank from the sharp ironv
JHTIiriO tongue as he would not hne
shrank before her father's xioloiu--

Kiting rejection was in her tones He

knew dimly that the thine lm shiank

from belonged to nothing ltomnnx in

her but t" that scornful pride or the

Goigios which had kept the Komanj

outside the social pale. ......
"Onlv bieath and beauty

sanl. and that she could laugh nt his

handsomeness was ceitam pi oof tnat

it was not willfulness which i ejected

his chums. Now there was ingo in

than had been inhis heart greater
that of (iabiiel Druse.

"I have come a lone wav for a good

thing ' l.i said with bead tin own back,

and if 'hi rath and beaut is all I

bring, vet that is because what nix

father hud m Ins purse has made my Hy

rich" ho tbitis a hnni1 mlt in'nr'1
(Jtlbrtel Drue "and because I keep to

the open in.id as hit father did true
blood The ''i'1'1 anl1to my Hnmany

the sun and the fatness of the held have

made me what I am. and noxer in m

life had an ache or a pain. ".on hjixe

the breath and the beautj. too.
.1 - -.- 1.1 nle.. .inil Xlllllt "'ll

eu naxo ine poo
n,l h:it ou hnxo is mine In the

T ,.- - In,, nnil it Will mini' 111.
"b ami I" last

Fleda tinned quietly to her father
the tb.eeconcerningIf it is true

thousand pounds, pie it to him and h'

lm go It wilt bin biin what he would

nevir get hx what he is."
The old man Hashed a look of anger

upon her. "He came. empty, he shall

co empty. Against my commands. Ins

insolence h.is In ought him here. And

let him keep his eves skinned, or he Bi

bieath with xxhi.h to n- -t
shall hae no

... i!oi,i.,M Druse, lord over all
l,e 1!manx people in all the world from

Teheran to San Piego. and idnss tlie
t- - nn.t hnek again . and my will

shall be done." i

u nnnse.1. leflectitig for a moment
opened and shut inthough Ins tuiseis

nnrcr. "This much 1 will do." he
...l.lo.l When 1 letulll to my Ipeople

will deal with this matter in the pltn e

where Lemuel 1'awe died. 1! the plai e

ollo,l SUnrzkc. 1 Will I OHIO to ice knn- -

inz. and then and then on!."
"When?" asked the young man

eagerly.
Onhriel Dulse's eyes flashed. hen

1 return as I will to return I h.-i- i

su.ldenly he added. "This
"
much I will

say. it shall be befoie
The girl stopped him. It shall be

when it shall be. Am I a chattel to by

bartered bv nn will ej.oopt my own.
...:n i..o .finrht to do with am
Itnn.nnv law. Not Star?ke shall till

matter be dealt with, '"it hen l.j the

Ttivcr Sntrnlac. This Roman.. has no

claim upon me. .My win is ...

1 mvself and no other shall hoo-- e my

husband, and he will never be a

Romany."
The voung man's eyes suddenly took

on a dreaming, subtle look, subiiierging

the sulkiness wlneli nan ,"'" ' '." ,

Txxice he essayed to speak, f.Hte.ed.

At last, with an air he '

For sexenteen yea.s I x, kept ,

faith. I was scale to yo u. mil '"
by the sealing. Yx here u yt m wen

xvas known to me 1. . .y tl. gut ,
. - - -folloxveo i reuci i...- -

1 ,o.W r - ,h.t ten, sjiw inu- - -llldcic ivo.., 1,1

as you were that day ny ""' "'
the young bird in the nest; and thy
thought of it was with me alwaxs
1 knew that xvheu I saw you again the

brown eyes would be In owner, the

words nt the lips would be sweeter-a- nd

so it is. All is as I drcame. fm
I was ever foitUf.il-IJ-

these long years.
night and day I saw you as you

xxere when Romany law made you mine

for ever. I looked forward to the day

when 1 would take you to my tan. and

there xve two xvouw

A flush sprang suddenly to Fleda

Druse's face, then slowly t adl . leav-

ing it pale and indignant. Sharply she
t..t .nta,l Viim

"Thev should have called vou

!..,i..." she said scornfully My

,..l.. i... niud xou a rogue, and now
I have not heard,are one.1 know you had

hut I know I know that you have
and been true to none.. l nndred loves,

The red scarfs you have given to tne

Romany and the (Jorgio flynways would

mnke a tent for all the Fawes in all

the world."
At first he flung up bis head in

astonishment at her words, then as she
Proceeded, a flush swept across his faie
SndM y filled up again with sullen
"ess She had read the real truth con- -

"He0!.!.' "gone too far. He had been

X while be had said what w as
con

instinct had suddenly
true but her

1 her what he was. Her perception

v.oH rlerced to the core of his life n

a little more gilded than
;aSs common among bis fe lows, made

by his position as the successor
?o her father, and by the money of

Lemuel Fawe which he had dissipated.

He bad come when all his gold xvas

rone to do the one bold thing which
his fortunes Herestoremight at once

had brains, and he knew now that his

odventure was'ln grnve peril.

He laughed in his anger, "is only me
r!n,nlix t.i embrace the Romany lass.'

One fondled mine today in his arms

down there at Carillon. That's the

way 't goes! .The old song tells tue enu

of It
1 ..1L 4k tsAAmAtf4

li !!" '" "s.. -
"fcut the Qofilo

fMi broach my tan no morer

&St near to the churchyard door.

v m mv tru luv
K Sf 211 .h. cam to roe

p

,,

." ... ..,
J' II cot tanner. uori1. St

wiw'ou him, gripping nis nim
'jnTak body tbnt his swift motion

Irw a weapon was frustrated, The
pW ONiiWrHit out jail bii strength, ai

lC'V. .. ..

Whrie aie

stu'iigth which in his xounger dixs wis
enter than mix. two men in mix

Romany camp, nnd the "breath and
beauty" of Jetluo I'.ixve grew less nnd
less. His face liciimie purple and ills
tortecl. bis budx ic.nxiilsed, then limp.
and picsentlv he lax mi the ground xvith

knee cm hi chest and tiene, bony
Lands at his .

"Don't Kill Inni father. don't!"
cried the gnl. laying i cstiauiing hands
on Ihe edd man's shoulders.

He withcliew bis hands nnd nleasec
the boclx fiom his knee. Jetluo Kawe
lay still.

he dead?" she xxhispeied, inve-

st! icken
pH.nl'" The old nnn felt the bieist

of tin- unconscious man. He smiled
giniilx. "lie - lucky not to be dead."

shall we do?" the girl asked
again with u white fine.

The old man stooped and lifted the
urn otisi ions tcum in Ins nrms ns though
it was that of a lnhl.

"Where aie you going?" she asked
anxiously as be mined nxxax

"To the hut iu the juniper wood,"
he nnswered.

She watched till he had disappeared
with his limp bin den into the depths
of the tiees. Then she tinned nnd
went slowly tow aid the house.

The I'nguatdeil Fires

eciclvvlivs bad its oftuos theie, mid It
was now removed to Lebanon, while
several of the stall, having proved can-

tankerous, weie promptly retired. As

they xxere French Canadians, tlnir
became a public matter iu

Manltou and begot fresli quanel be-

tween the rival towns.
Ingolby bad made a tactical mis-

take iu nt once removing the office of

the meiged l.iilwav fiom Mnnitou. nnd
he saw it quickly. It was not possible
to put the matter right at once, how
exer.

There had nlreadv neon collision oe- -

tween Ins own lailwny men nnci ine
rivermen fiom Mnnitou. xvhom 1

Mnrchnnd had hi ibeil to cause trollPle

mill: public' knew well that Ingolby
j . .

,,. ,,..,. ,.,. nfti,es of time .ail
win,one hlK txx Muall-sudd- cilx

, 0 mp , ,,, h,s
.

,,. .,
lohuiiu

nn(, ,. at
. f , .....m,.. ,m.,..od

......i.." -

M, .
' no- x-. . ,

.

to

What

(

,

,

Druse

ohand's uglv game. He loathed the dis- -

solute fellow, be lealized now that
his foe xvas a factor to be leikonecl
with, for Marchand hnd plentx of money
as xx as a bad nature. He saw
was in for a big tight with Mnnitou,
and he had to think it out.

So this time he went pigeon

He got his pigeons, the slaughter

DOROTHY DARNJT- - You

you gnins?" she ashed anxiously as he

did him good As though in keeping
with the situation, he shot on both
sides of the Sagalnc xxith gient good
link, and in the late afternoon sent
his Indian lad on ahead to Lebanon
with the day's .poll, while loitered
through the xvoods, n gun slnn in the
hollow of his arm. He had XxnlKCll
nianx miles, but t hot o xvns still a spnug
to his step and be hummed an nir, xxith
Ins shouldeis thrown back nnd his lint
on the back of Ins head. He hnd had
his shooting, he bad done his thinking
and he was pleased xxith himself. He
had shaped bis homeward (ourse so
thai it would bring him mar to (inbriel
Druse's house.

lie had seen Fleda only txxice since
the episode nt Carillon, nnd met her
onlx once, .nicl that xvas but for u mo-
ment nt n fete for the hospital at
Mnnitou. and xvith other people pros- -

of
"The

mi my in xvnii ior cruniDs toward (inbriel Druses house, ,,. ro-
of go-s- ip called one striking phrase used bv the

Since the running of the rapids Fleda 'aged priest in icfeience to the closing
had tilled a lniger place in the eves of of the railway ofuo.
Mnnitou nnd Lebanon. She bad np- - "When you strike your camp, pinpolled io the western mind: she had out the Jjurs." wns the nphoiism.
done n brave phxsirnl thing. Whoever Ingolby stopped, humming to himself
she xvopt she xvns made conscious of ns the xxords came to his memorx again.
a new attitude tovvanl herself, a nunc
understanding feeling At the fete,
when she nnd Ingolbv met fnce to face,
people had immediately drawn round
them curious and excited.

These could not understant the
two talked so little, and had such nn
eveiy-da- y manner with each other. Onlv
old mother Thibndenu, who hnd n heait
that sees, caught a look in Fleda s
eves, a warm deepening of color, a sud
den etnbai rnssment. which she knew
how to interpret.

"See mnnseigneiir." she nid to
Moiiseigneur Louide, nodding towaid
Fleda nnd Ingolby, "there would he
xx oik here soon for you or l'nthei
Ilidette if they were not txvo heretics "

"Is she n heretic, then, mndaine?"
asked the old white-heade- d priest, his
exes quizzically following Fleda

"She is not a Catholic nnd she must
be n heretic, thnt's certain," xxas the
reply.

I "I'm not so sure." mused the priest.
Smiling, raised his hat as he caught
Fledn's eyes. He made as if to go
towaid her, hut something in hoi look
1(,1( in mrk He realized that Fleda

iiliil tint- vcili In tnonlf to hi in nnd (licit
''Ishe xvns exen hnirxinc nwax fiom her

r,,t..r i ho lnniliered thrniipll (hi. crowd

toward home There was n sense of
exc itement in her emotions, and lie nKc,

i,d veen that tremulous, embnnassed
look in her eyes. It pii7zled Inm. lie
did not connect it xvbolly with Ingolby
ns Mndiime Thibadentt had done. He
had lived so long among primitive poo-pi- e

thnt was more accustomed to
studx faces than the truth from
words, and he had alvvnvs been con- -

txvo Mnnitou men had neon seiiousiv ilv though unconscious of them all
hurt, and feeling ran high. Ingolby Si Riesently Moiiseigneur Lourde saw-eye- s

opened wide when ho saw Mar- - , , ionv(, ti,P fPte am take the load

but

ell he

shooting.

and

he

win

now.

he

he
find

Can't Knock an Oyster to
"ITT

By SIR GILBERT PARKER
Author "The Sent of the Mighty,"

Money Master," etc.
j.

turned away

scions that this girl, educated nnd even
intellectual, was nt heart as nrimitixe
as the xvildest daughter of the tepees
..e .i.. .. ....

i"' ",P "oml- - nm(' "''ls nvo '" I'"
something of that mysteiy which belongs
to the unixersnl itinerary that cos -

inotiolitnn tni.n.cli in .. I.I..I. :.. .(. .. 'i " i' uiiun hiihii is (lie Illl- -

tixe human.
"She has far to go," the priest said

to himself, ns he turned to greet
with a smile, bright and shy, but

grnvelv reproachful, too.
This happened on the day before the

collision between the railvvnv men and
liver drivers, and the old piicst already
knew what trouble xvns nfoot.

Theie was little Felix Man hand did
which wns bidden from him. He in.ule
his vvnv t Ingolhy to wnrn him.

As Ingolby now walked in the woods

Rending his bend in thought for a mo
ment, lie stood still, cogitating.

"The dear old fellow xxas right." he,
snid presently nloud with uidifud bend
"I strut k (amp. but I didn't put out,
the fires. There's a lot of that in '

life."
That is what had happened nl to

Gabriel Druse nnd his daughter. Thex
had struck camp, but had not put out

'

the camp fires. Thnt which had been
done by the River Starzke came ngain
4u its nppointed time. The untended.
unguarded fire may spread devastation
and ruin, following with angry freedom
the mniching feet of those who buildeil
ir- -

.
"Yes. you xe got to put out xour1

fires xx hen vou quit the mvouar. ion
tinned Ingolby nloud, as be gazed ahead
of him through the opening greenery,
beyond xxhieli lay (inbriel Druse's
home. Whole he was the xvoods xxere

thick, and hero and theie on either side
it xxas almost impenetrable. I'cw pen
pie oxer came through this xxood. It
belonged ill greater part to (iabiiel
Diuse nnd in lesstr pait to the Hud- -

son' Hay Compant and the govern
ment: and as the land xxas not valu
able till it was denied, and theie was
plenty of prairie lnnl to be had, from
which neither stick nor stump must
be lemoved. these woods wore xery
lonelv. Occasionally a trapper or a
sportsman wandered through them, but
just here where Ingolbywas none ever
loiterod. It wns too tlnek for game,
there was no rondwav leading anywhere,
but only an oxergrown path, used in
the old davs by Indians. It xxas this
path which Ingolhy trod, with eager
step-"- .

(TO BE CONTINUED)

Dorothy

DAILY NOVELETTE

UNDERSTANDING
Ity Rena Tliurlow

UrnlllCN Miss Lawrence," said the
J-- supeilntendent to the yotiuR

tencher. "it ii understood that when
school convenes this afternoon, you
will retain your pupils a few moments,
and Thomas Vnrn will lie publicly ex-

pelled before them nil." '
"Yes. sir." said Miss Lawrence, in

tones of quiet lesprct.
"You undeistand. Miss Lawrence,

just' whnt I want done. Thomas has1
been a nnlsnnce for a long time. This
is his third offense, nnil this time he
has gone too far."

"Yes, sir, I understand," sniil the
nung leather demurely . Khe raised

her eyes to his, and in them he icail
boundless awe and respect, She was
icry young, and this was her Hist term
of tombing, and the sleek blaik head
of the superintendent was surrounded
bv nn almost isiblo halo of nuthoiity.1
His eyes followed the slender ligure of
the teniher lis she crossed the hall and
iiu.ittiti il the lirn.'ol stnirs. w ro n into till- -

eien bumps and hollows by the tread
of little feet. She crossed the hall and
entcied the tloakioom, where she had
left her lunch. The door was locked.
She paused a moment, then her fni e

became serious. Within thnt room was
Thomas Ynro, the boy who at 1

o'clock was to be puhlh ly expelled be-

fore the other children.
His outbuists of temper, ami the

punishments they neiessitntcd.
had bionght down the ineiage of hcri
loom nliiimlngly. ,.

Her determination to bring him safelv
through to the end of the yrur had
given away gradually, and this morn- -

UK He rfoimance hnd run the cud ot
her patienie. During the iccess period
he had knocked down one ot ine

. . . . . i . i ..:ryounger Hoys, and taken ins mm,.-- , u

iiew one with wonderful blades and a

tiny saw.
The teacher softly unlocked the door

and entered the loom.
Tom was huddled on a bench, sleep-

ing soundly. To her he seemed a pitiful
little figure, nnd she knelt down beside
him and looked earnest l into his face.
Yes. theie were the unmistakable mil Us

of tears upon his grinn cheeks. lie
half opened his eyes and looked into
the fnce above him.

"Mother." he mummied.
The tencher knew that Tom's mother

was dead, and her exes felt a sudden
mist "If he were mv little box. nnil i

was the. mother, who is dead," she
thought. "I would want to lie picas
near him right now.-- '

KmnMllillff fell flOHI the bo.V S T0- -

lnxed tingeis onto the floor nesuie nei
of xxood, p.iuiy v.,, vvuIt xxas n piece

into a whistle. s

She looked at Thomns ngain. and
.n,l m understand him in an alto- -

fif course, thatxxnnether nexv
wanted i, ..tier liv s Mine.win be mi

His lingers had fairly ndied to use i"- -

''"M n,",t,:o,'fcw-0n,oment-
s thnt.

.apturous
" hM ,1'nt1m'; " '.',, "

Thomas
x n.e nn i

side, and his sharp little fa.e became

nnxioii". dntcr me?" he"What ye,r goin' to

demanded. ,'-- The ondont s " 'supei.n K,
school before all the (lnuiien.i

j on from
and thou . , .....

it - back from her. '""n- -

'? ..;:, seemed to s.nie at her

......

li"ll

her there ,os(1
myself

ciy. 'clear?"
Lnwionce." you but you

She loseamiintondent
lifted Thomas to his foot.

said, taking his little hand tightly

hots Then she opened door and
confronted the superintendent. She
convinced thnt to expel Thomas would
he fatal mist he. sue iuie i.....

she.lie xvas souiK to ten
whoso only hope pioniotion lay in,
.inniiestioning obedience to

lias be xou any moie mi
Me'" asked the supeiintdiiiom.

"No." said the teacher
The children weie coming now. nnd

pnother moment would be late.
"Stop them!" she "Don't

come Thomas isn't going to I""

expelled. aie going to him nn- -

other chance."
The superintendent closed the door

,i.n ,...,. i,n, vint kneel- -
and inceu
ini- - the floor, with her arms about
Thomas's neck. Her cheeks were crim

her eyes big nnd excite-mn-

The henutv her made him
cntcb his breath In her protecting
arms which sheltered the
child she seemed express the dixinei
instinct of tuotheihood. Ioxiug. forgiv-- 1

ing. infinitely patient
came nnd stood nbove her. She

sbixered nnd d her eyes.

He xvns going tell her she must
This end dreams
n.5 xvith which she bad begun
her xxork. she bis voice,
only tender music xvliich made the
words seem like

all about it." lie
xvas smiling now jut

1...C. ....... i.:..
'-- "h"

--- "S
the partly made whistle. "That is why
lie wanted the Mute.

"Thomas," s.nd the superintendent,
"xvould you like another chance?"

The boy sliufllcd his then nodded
vigorously.

"You nre light." said the superin- -

kw "liflilfe "i r 111' ii th (ifc I vm lilfettiftfiiiiBfci

DREAMLAND AD VENTURES-B- y Daddy
"THE CIRCUS BIRD"

(Juigo Old groici in hothouse
until he Is the oiggeil bird in the
world. I'cggy mid UlUg tct him up
in a show next to a real circus. Judge
Owl lakes the meat of the circus ani-
mals, and when the tiger comes after
it. Judge Owl picks him up and car-ri- n

him J

The Tlcer Is Tntneii
yO'W-OYV!" scieamed the tiger,

squirming nnil twisting ns Judge
Owl carried him nbovc the tree tops.

"Kresh tiger meat supper! Hoo!
Hoo!" scieeched Judge Owl.

"Ah! Ah! That tiger cost me two
thousand dollars!" howled the circus
manager, climbing out of the foal shed,
nnd miming up and down the yard in

excitement. He shook fist
Judge nnd shook it nt ISIlly.
"Yfu'll to pay for this," .he
celled. "Thnt tiger is a Royal Hen
gal."

Hilly and l'eggy looked at each other
in dismay. Two thousand dollars that

an nwful price to pny for one meal !

They would'linve to Judge Owl.
l'eggy sent her volt e tlymg upward.
"Don't the tiger," she screamed,

"lie cost dollars."
"Hoo! lino! He ought to good

if he that much," Judge Owl
screeched back at her.

"Ilring him here this instant," or- -

dereil l'eggy
All right. if you say so, I'rincess

1'ojjhj answcied Judge Owl obedi
ently. Swooping downward he acted
as he weie going to drop the tiger
into the yard. The people gathered there
shrieked nnd scattered.

"No, no. don't drop He might
eat up borne nt tliesc children, screamed
reggy.

"Then he ought to be himself!"
retorted Judge Owl, nnd he flew
with the Royal llengnl, quickly vanish-
ing over n hill not. far from the show
grounds.

The crowd, which moment before

DUKE, Solver ofBusiness
By HAROLD WHITEHEAD, Author of "The Business Career of Peter Flint," etc.

Copyright
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T.ll.l not answer, for I xvas examining
g

mo. I asked:
nu,rkly

( Umn nt a

out of his pinched face. He looked up
f R t)jnt ,f j ,,rcllKC,i the price I

into eyes. What lie saxx she Uw m(eh nn, lp litt
know, but suddenly he clung "' i,,.,,, trnde 1 baxe. Do I make

her with ii htt'e strangled
"Miss called the super- - ,.j lln(iprs(an,i mt say,

fiom outside.
( onie. she

in
the

was

a n nnd
them so

of
oiders.

given -

it too
cried: let

them in.
We give

, e i ,...... !,
in. .j...

son: dark with
of

frightened
to

He

lo go.
of years of

Then heard
a

a caioss.
"Tell me snid. He

n ni
.. , i. . t,i i'"
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I.IWL... "
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"

a
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T1IK PHOHLKM OF TIII3 VAX- -

ISIIKD PROFIT
Malaboo Makes a Common Mistake

Mnlabon gave me his bill files,
Wi1 noticed that he had placed the
selling price of the articles billed by
me smc oi me cost price.

"I0 'ou 'lo ,h'' '" every case?" I
nsked casually as I looked at bill nfter
lull

"l)li, yes, indeed : lie snio, xvmi more
. ... i, , ...... ,,...

decision man no nno yci used. i in
. . ...

' '""nt;"
er nn. Mr. Hint. As a

mtt0I. f fet I feel I ought to get more
than .TO per cent, for xve don't sell

wnpr1ISP,i lo. They sell
... sinvv. so to snenk. thnt 1 feel we
... ,.. r,(i,f' " "B ? . "If l.n s . I

linu, ,nmle a mistake in this lot. for you

baxe only added "".i per cent gross pioiu
instead of 31! 1 5 per cent."

lie looked blankly at me. grabbed the
bill and stored hard nt it. A puzzled
frown mine on bis brow, then he slovyly
nnd laboriously lefigured the selling
pi ices. lie coked tin at me xvitn a

tlinmphnnt look and snid :

..;.,,. Mr. Flint. I in us lit. I've
t mJ third on, or I'm Dutchman.

Well, am I a l'utilininu : no ciiih-ko-i- i

jtl, delight at his apparent victory.
nP Klm. me a look of blank nmnze- -

mPllt when I snid grimly :

mulit iist. then. Mr. Mnlabon.
that you are a subject of Queen Wil- -

ll(,inimn, nnd come from the land of

the dykes."
Reallx or Mr. H'"1- - nmv l00!

, ,rt.;D lino costs S3 a dozen. I
i ere. i m
put on SI. " '"n'r'""'""
SI n dozen. If SI isn't $.j

I'll eat them brushes, unsuea .... all.

Your expenses are per cent,

aren't they?"

tendent to the teacher. Cnilcwtand-i- g

is above discipline. Thomas shall

have n (hance-b- ave it. my boy.

Miss 'Lawrence believes iu you

and has made me believe in you You
.licnnnninr IIS.not rhihk ..im'v"-"- - -nro .'".

- ..(.!.
Tears i oiled down inoiim .....- -

....... ii,o- now nnd get some fiosli

nir. Then come back and show us how

xou enn xxork."
"You understand," breathed the

teacher ns the door closed on Thomas.
Impu'shely she held out her baud to

him He took it and held it close, his

digiiitv softening Into tenderness.
"Of course. 1 understand." he whis-

pered. "And now there's something I

want you to understand. MnyI call to-

night nnd tell you what it is?"

Mi. npvl complete noxelette Phoebe
Yisits the Chens.
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"Yow-nw!- " screamed tho tiger,
squirming and twisting.

had been anxious to get far away from
the tiger, now wns curious to see xvbat
Judge Owl was going to do with him.
Up the hill they xvent pell mell, Peggy,
Hilly, the circus folks nnd the audi-
ence. They got to the top in time 'to
see Judge Owl swooping down toward n
little lake that lay in a city park.

The tiger squirmed and twisted vio-

lently ns he saw the pond beneath him.
Tigers, like their cousins the cats,
don't like water except to drink, nnd
the sighf of so much of it made the
Roynl Hengnl nervous.

"Hoo! Hoo! What a fine place for
a swim," screeched Judge Owl, and with
that he dropped the tiger.

Splash ! The tiger went In over his
bend. I'p lie came in an instant, furi-
ously angry and swimming for dear life.

"Hoo! Hoo! What n fine diver,"
screeched Judge Owl. Down he darted,
grabbing the tiger out of the water.
Again he Hew into the nir, and again
he dinpiied the Roynl Hcng.il. Splash!
the tiger went under n second time.

Once more the tiger came up. but now
he wasn't angry. He wns just plain
scared. Again Judge Owl grabbed him,

'Tr yes that's so."
"Very xvell, then. If you sell four

dollars' xxortb of goods, you spend "."
per rent of that for expenses, or one
dollar. Take one dollar off the four
dollars and the difference is ?:? the ev
not cost of the goods. Is that the xvay
you baxe handled all your ninik-ups- .'

Malnbon looked positively scared as
he gulped :

"Hub-huh.- "

"There's the solution of your lost
profit then you have robbed yourself
of nil your profit by selling goods nt
cost price that is the cost of the goods
plus the bare expenses."

"Ahem. Ins xoice was dry and
strained, "I see it partly as you givj;
it. but I can't for the life of me figure
out how l!." per cent nnd IJ'! 3 per
cent arc exactly the same."

"Here is the explanation. You hnvc
failed to distinguish between profit on
cost and profit on sales. You should have
put enough mark-u- p on the cost to give
you ."'i 3 per cent profit on snles.
whereas you merely put the thud on
til- - P- -

How can I tell what to put on the
cost price to give mejthe piopcr selling
price?"

"Listen : You want to make one-thir- d

gross profit. Then, the iost price of the
goods repiesents txxo-thi.-- of the spil-

ing price or (it! '-3 per cent. Let's con-

sider those $3 n dozen brushes $3

represents fili S per cent (or two-third-

of the sales price. The sales
iu ice (or I mi per n m-- ".
dividing the (Hi 'J-- .i per cent into the
cost of the goods and then multiply
bv 100."

"Work it out for me. please " Mala-bi-

lion said quietly. '

"Here it is." and 1 gave the
following figures:

ALL ROADS LEAD TABLE
xxe turn loose our fnncy ns

we could see a great army of

men and women working that xve might

cat. The appetites of men noxv

upon all the continents nnd nil

the seas, and where once all roads led

to Rome, now they come directly to our

dinner tables) Let us sit doxvu to din-

ner and go over the menu and try to list

those who have nssisted in the prepara-

tion of. our meal. At the top of the list
come olives nnd salted nuts. The olives
mayhap are fiom Spain, the almonds
from California, aud the pecans from
Texas. The salt ou the nuts xvas pre
pared in New York state. Also we

have celery that came from Michigan.
Then comes the soup. Without a

cookbook at baud, this writer will not
pose as up authority ou the ingredients
of soup, but it may be Chesapeake bay- -

clam chowder, xvliich certainly has some!
pepper from Africa in it nnd other iu- -

ffi, ffZt 'SX " nd' oufprnne
libs of href came to our table through
the Kansas City 'packing town.' Our

By Chits. McManus
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nnd again he xvas dropped In the lake,
nnd again nnd ngnlti, until the tiger was
ns limp ns n d kitten, and
so xvcnk he couldn't swim another
stroke. Then Judge Owl picked hltn up
and soared back to the show grounds.

"Jlerc's your cat back nil nicely
tnmed," he screeched. "Where shall I
put him?"

I'cggy told the circus men what Judgs
Owl had said, and they quickly brought
out the tiger's cage. Judge Owl drop-
ped the great beast beside the open door,
nnd the tiger, only too glnd to get out
of the clutches of this dreadful bird,
quickly crawled Inside. The head trainer
slammed the door shut, and there was
tho tiger safe nnd sound.

"We must have thnt bird for our cir-
cus!" cried tho head trainer, looking
admiringly nt Judge Owl.

"That's what I say," exclaimed the
mnnnger, rejoicing loudly because his
two thousand dollnr tiger xvns safe.

BRUNO Problems

Ihe way he tnmed the Roynl HcngttlJ
xvns wonderful. I'll have him ns"-a'-1

freak and ns a policeman to keep order
in the menagerie. How much xvill his
salary be?"

l'eggy and Billy looked at Judge Owl.
"I don't care as long as I have enough

to cat." hooted Judge Owl. "And I'd
like all the children in town to '.come
and see me."

"That's xx hat the salary"shall be,"
said l'eggy. "All Judge Owl can eat,
and free tickets for nil the children in
town."

"It's n bnrgnin." declared the cir-
cus mnnnger. "Ami we xvill stnrt the
show right now."

The circus ncn opened n grcnt hole
in the canvas xvali of the tent, the band
began to play, nnd Judge Owl, xvith
l'eggy, Hilly nnd Freckled Pete behind
him, marched in to take his new job ns
circus freak nnd policeman of the men-
agerie.

(In the next instalment will he told
the. odd things that happen when
Judge Owl joins the circus.)

"Cost is $.1 divided bv:
CG.co)3.onon(.oi3

.'(iOOT

33330
33330

and two zeros to give us 100 per cent
and xve get the selling price ?4..iO. One-thir- d

of ?l.o0 is ?l.riO, which if de-

ducted leaves $3 the original cost.
"Another exnmple: Suppose the cost

is S10 nnd xxe xvnnt 20 per cent gross
profit $10, therefore, represents SO per
eent-o-f the selling price.

50)10.00(12.5
SO

200
100

400
400

add two zeros to give us 100 per cent
and xxe get n selling price of $12.50 20
per cent of $12..ri0 is ?2.,"0. xvliich if de-

ducted leaves ?10. the original cost."
Malabou read the figures very care-

fully. Then he figured out one or txvo
examples for himself. He looked up nt
ine nnd said xxith n sigh, "I'm n surs
'uuff Dutchman, all right, aren't I?"

TODAY'S BUSINESS QUESTION
What is a "sinking fund"?
.Insitcr will appear Monday.

ANSWER TO YESTERDAY'S
BUSINESS QUESTION

A "farthing" is an Unglish copper
coin uoith half a vent.

potatoes came from Maine, our boiled
rice from China, our string beans from
Florida, nnd our tomatoes from Mary-

land.
Next comes our snlnd, and It con-

tains if a man may guess nt the can-ten- ts

of salads and dressings 4Iexican
peppers, Hawaiian pineapples, Sicilian
cherries, Pennsylvania lettuce, Iowa
eggs, Spanish olive oil, Ohio vinegar
California mustard and Ouiana red
pepper. x hen xve get doxvn to the Ic

eieam, xve eat Virginia cream, Cuba

TO

sugar, vanua and Jtexji
can chocolate. The cake thnt goes with
it is made of butter fiom Illinois, flour
from Minneapolis, made from wheat
groxvn in North Dakota ; baking pow-

der from Pennsylvania and totlier in-

gredients. When it comes to coffee, If

jwc nre fastidious xve will have issued a
draft on both Turkish Arabia nnd Dutch
.Tnvu 0r if xve nre only-- folk of every- -

" - " -t- ent ourselves with '

lllc "razilian product.
And so, xvheu xxe come to reckon up

those .who have helped produce the raw
mnterials of xvhicli our foods are made',
we find the clouted African sax-ng- e and
the American slock grower; the South
American Indian and the California
truck farmer ; the Javanese coffee picker
and the Virginia dairyman; the tur-ban-

Arabian and the Xexv York
; , the Chinese coolie and the

Dakota xxlient farmer; the Mexican peon
and the Chesapeake bay fisherman; the
I'orto IUean planter nnd the Hawaiian

.sugar grower; the Spanish olive packerl,l .....li,l Alnfclrn,. KVl.tn... 4X.1.u.. i.r.uu i.nn.i.111 i.silf rillUU.
let oil these neglect the matter of

transportation. Our food comrs to us
on the heads. of Indians, on tho backs
of donkeys, "draxvn in rnrta by h'uge
xvnter buffnlors, aboard the 'ship- - of the
desert,' on xvheelbarroxvs propelled by
Chinese coolies. Steamships, railroad
tmins, nuto trucks nnd delivery car
liuvc all pluyed their part 1n the great
xvork of catering to discriminating

Truly the man xvho dlns xvell ought
to be n deep student of geography, for
all races, all nationalities, all types
of peoples, all points of the compass, all
latitudes continent, island, river and
tea all must come to him as he looks
over the bill of fare and tries to find, I
those things that delight his palate.;--!
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